VIA    DOLOROSA

evil" ;    " Forgive   unto   seventy   times   seven " ;
" Blessed are the peacemakers " ;   " Blessed are the
pure in heart" ;  " Let him who is without sin cast
the first stone " ; " Blessed are the persecuted ".   We
all know the words, and Christians must by their very-
name believe them to be divine.   But they are utterly
at variance with the habitual actions and beliefs of
every Christian Government and nearly every Chris-
tian man and woman every day and night.   Think
of our savings-banks, our investments, our careful
insurances for old age, our suits for debt, our tailors
and drapers, our fashion plates, our delight in scandal
and dirty stories, our advertisements, our brothels, our
law-courts,   and   our   successive   wars !    It   is   not
miraculous, but it is remarkable that Christians who
say they believe, and many who really believe, in the
divine origin of these common-sense or paradoxical
sayings and commands should produce the Christian
world that we see extending over large parts of the
two hemispheres.   I can only think that so large a
proportion of mankind has regarded Jesus as the Son
of God because he was so unlike all the rest of us.   Or
perhaps we must compare Christian mankind of our
present time to the man whose unclean spirit had gone
from him, and who walked in dry places, seeking rest,,
and finding none returned to his house, which he
found swept and garnished.   The house was too clean
and tidy, one must suppose, and so he took to him
seven other spirits more wicked than himself, and they
entered the house and dwelt there.   It is a parable of
the human soul, but it represents the history of Europe
equally well.

None the less, as evidence of the continuous power
of Christ's words, I remembered that once (in 1907)
I was in Orissa, the southern neighbour of Bengal, as
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